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Som oth} N her have big deset: and’ log; 
of fun hg Bort, One time there was, 


oh, lots oB pig men there—three Captains 
from the chips and big soldiers with gold 
Jaco on their shouldere.. All dance ani 
fiddle and havo big time. * i 

“Pretty soon somebody pay. MeLough- 
Un. MeLoughiin, a Jig, a fig. Como on. 
Mo Louslin, one captaln say, ‘if you wil) 
danco a jig 1 wm give you 20 pounds.’ 
Oh, I don't want dance, McLoughlin say, 
"everybody will laugh at mo.“ but they all 
yell, ‘Mcloughiin, McQlougkiin.'° Then he 
Say. ‘Well, zou get some Woman to dance 
with me, then 1 dance.’ l 

“Richard tell thom then that Be 


8 . 


tay. can 


danco jig dance. Tou dance, Betsy,’ Mr. 


Douglass icll me, and I give you fine 
new dress.“ Then the Captain say, ‘dance, 
dance, and if you beat him, I duy you 
silk dress.’ : 


“Then we dance and dance and danco 
and every body “clap hands and voll, 
‘Dance, McLoughlin: Betsy,.dance.’ One 
Captain say, I bet 20 pounds on the Wo- 
man.’ One say ‘I det fon -MeLoughiin,, 
Another say. ‘Dance, ESU. datice, Af you 
beatthim 2 give you half.’ Pretty,soon I 
Set tired and sweet run down, but still 
! dance faster and faster. McLoughlin, he 
just stand in one-place now and shuffle 
his feet and I go round and, round him 
Ull he say quit... s : 
“Pretty soon we hear Indian holler 
‘Whoop, Whoop,’.. All the men jump up 
and run out to se what is Soing on.. There 
was Indian Warrlor rruning’ with bucket 
tof whisker everywhere. Indian man de- 
Sin to fight. Down in the cellar Douglass 
‘had Cour barrely of whisky, One Indlog 
„look dawn in cellar to roe That he can 
nnd while all White Man dasgce, end he 
emell em Whlsky, Preity soon he chap 
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i hold An barrel and get yuckewful of whis- 
| ky and run out wheré Indlan sea him. 
| Then all Indian run ahn grad bucket, end 
vet whisky. Pretty en they begin ta 
.Gglt and yell, chen de hear them. Dr. 
MeLoughiin run out ayd Richard rup out 
and all the men comel and get gung But 
Dr. MoLoughlin, he, tate his fist and hit 
Indlan on nose and, Rinierd. he hit In- 
dian on nose, too, end} splll all the whis- 
ky. Indian, vun and]. McLoughlin and 
Douglass nd the Captgins put all the 
whisky in the big houfe: end nail. up the 
door. . : 
“ “when T first get mastied I don't know 
~how to cook White. Mbn’s cooking. T go 
tell Dr. McLoughlin I ta-afraid my Hus: 
| band won't love moe {fd cook Indlan s 
I cooking all. the time. — laugh and tell 
i, Douglues and: they sah, "Gil, you ‘just 
feed him plenty alt tha.timo and ha -will 
‘love you, never fear. Th 1 oH a hungry. 
Jian that hates bis ATR Fee „ 
j “One day’ Dr. MeLduahtin ten Ten- 
ard: Why don't yeu. Kat, land. make 
farm? Some day.- al ver gone, | 
„ There elk, noth! v. puopla® to 
ent. Tou no got land, maybe. so you 
die old man got nothhig. Tou go take 
land, make house, ralge cattle. By and 
‘py vou sit on porch, rmoka pipe, plen- 
ty children all aroun}. “Very good. A 
jgive you cow. maybe some chickens, 
maybe sume plow. ou make farm. 
‘Vay and by lets af Ppp) ¢.came, ell nun- 


gry, nothing toren.“ 5 : 
Richard jesy t » Betsy, where 
you want to goypo Pyo?:I tell him 
| Wushougal. | Then wq come here and 
Mako farni,, -* a, *- 5 8 
‘some time thayeh ge not got much. 
Ail hupsry Degpje bene over the moun- 
Lune ia WAE. pn fe, i) canoe, 
miype “some M IE ho tine: come. 
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‘Richard gay, 
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All poor. got nothing. 
sick.-; Some flight Indlan; lose ox. Ila 
come stop here; maybo two ar three, 
sometime twenty come. Richard, ho 
ll calf, kill stoer, fced 'om potato; 
sometime all gone. Nevor take money. 
Rickard. say, ‘Betsy, we can't eat 
money. Money is only for playing 
cards with." AA - 

“One time, I mind, there come ono 
men, and women, oh such pogr people, 
ond that woman she got two lttle 


» 


i] ne cattle, all gone now.“ 


nen we get to th 
so many Indlan warrlors. and I ask one 
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Maybé” somo: 
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Alttle babies. By und by he come with 
‘milk and get pan and fered babies. 
Richard, he laugh and tell me, ‘Oh, 
Betoy, loole them babies eat, They 
stay ebout a werk. then they start KO. 
to Yamhill, In Willamette Valley, When! 
they about ready to start. I see Rleh- 
etd walling up and down In potato 
patch, and I Jaugh and think 1 bet 
Richard thinking about them Sir! 
bables.? Pretty soon he come In and 
tell me, “Betay, you think them babies | 
gone diet I say, Think so, Richard, 
their mother t oo sick.’ Then Iglvo them 
cow,“ Ne say. What you do now?’ [' 
asked him, ‘No more cow, no milk, 
‘Oh, never 
he say, ‘there fs lots of 
But,“ I say, ‘I can't 
over my head, 


mind, Betsy.“ 
elk In the woods.’ 
muUk elk. Ho jump 
kick me in the river.’ He tell me then 
. Kill elic and we eat em. Many 
thes’ I go to Yamhill and see girl. 
They grow up dlg women long tima 
since. Whenever I see ’em I laugh 
and call ‘em the ‘cow girls.’ J 
»oOne time, I mind, we was up to Tha 
Dalles, ard I was thinking. ‘Maybe T 
stey and oco'my people awhile, and 

camp I see, ce. | 
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women, What vou think? 
ee 
rior hero for?. and she tell 
Ink maybe they ere Solng 
e white men. 
futher come and: tell ms. 
Tou better take Richerd end go tv 
Vancouver tonight. L think some D- 
dlans kli! White men tomorrow.’ if I 
‘tell Richard they. kill white men, he 
won't go to Vancouver. Ny father sux 
that he will send runner te go and 
tell ‘Richard Dr. McLoughlin want him 
to come to Vancouver tonight. 
“Pretty soon Indian runner come np 
and say, Go Vancouver, quick,’ We pad- 
dle down to Lower Cascades and there 


sse gome woman and I tell them, "You 
“had. better come Vancouver tonight. 
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te kill som 
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Made flght tomorrow.” 


murnaing we come to Vana 
z1ichard uate Pr. MeLorgnhun, 
want? He gay, I don't want 
what you want?“ 


Richard say, ‘Betsy, come 


bad, that Is tev bud.“ 

Richard, he wes so med because 1 
didn't tell him Indlan was foing to 
fight that I-think sure he was golng 
to whip me. eis 

; “But I am getting tired now ‘and 
“can't talk envy more. Maybe sO seme 
other time.” Regs 
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baby girle.. She carrying one in each: 


arm, and, oh, she look go plelt and 
tired and poor baby look” sa hungry. 
J ‘Botoy, give mo’ ducker, 
quick, I. go mills cow, feed that poor 
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